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Who Died of a Fever the gth of the 5th Month, 1571; 
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H! how ſhall my advent'rous pen diſctoſe, 
The ſad event, the cauſe of all my woes! 
In what new channel ſhall my numbers ſwell! | 
Or how the melancholy ſubject tell! 
Friendſhip fincere (and who can it refuſe) 
Demands the parting tribute of the Muſe: 
Ah! penſive Muſe, whoſe painful ſtruggles 5 | 
The mournful ſource whence theſe ſad . 
Paint thou the tender ſcene in melting rhyme, 
And fave his memory from the wrecks of time, 


O lovely youth !—How ſoon the crimſon's fled, 

How ſoon thy beauty's mingled with the dead! 
Thy goodly perſon, graceful, active, blythe, 
Sunk like the tender graſs before the ſcythe; 
Erect and tall with innocence array'd 

Fair native virtue her own ſhape betray'd;. 
Courteouſly ſocial, elegantly free, 

Temper'd with mild becoming dignity ; 

Jature's bright requiſites in thee were found, 
With truth adorn'd- and manly; features crown'd; 


All 
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All warm with life the purple current flow'd, 
And blooming health in full luxuriance glow'd, 


Expanding faculties like copious flow'rs, 
Nurs'd by paternal care's prolific ſhaw*rs; , 

In ſpring's fair ſeaſon, op' ning buds and ſhoots 
Promis'd an harveſt of autumnal fruits; 
Manhood" 8 advancing cares thy time engage, 
But juſt exchang'd the toys of youth for age; 
Fluſh'd by falſe hope, on life's gay ocean hurl'd, 
Before the proſp'rous gales of wealth unfurl'd, 
Proſpective happineſs thy boſom warm'd, 7 | 
Buoy'd th capt thought and ev'ry care diſarm” . 
Thy re 8 fancy graſp'd ſuperior charms, = 
And lock'd unnumber'd beauties in its arms. 1 
Urg'd on the pleaſing ſtream the moments glide 

In a ſmooth calm uninterrupted tide; 

Days, months, and years increas'd their rapid flight, 
And time was only meaſur'd by delight; 

All that this world could give, or thou receive, 
Jointly conſpir'd, alas !—but to deceive ! 


D hed hee hu? 


So the choice Nectarine een upon the ſi ight, 
And mid'{t its parent branches gives delight! 

A greedy worm attacks its deſtin'd prey, 
Works with rapacious teeth its ſecret way; 
Stops nature's courſe, the ſoft Farina flies, 
And prone in duſt the faded ruin lies: 


Oh 


LY 


Oh ſudden change ?—Oh ſad viciſſitude! 
Not all thy friend's combin'd ſolicitude, 
Not all the force of wealth could vanquiſh deatlr, 
Nor thy lov'd fair-one ſtay thy fleeting breath ; 
Not all the pow'rs of medicine could fave, 
Nor complicated ſkill elude the grave! 


Wreath, thou propitious Muſe, my pen anew 
With mournful Cypreſs, or dejected Yew; 
Touch the ſoft tender ſympathetick ſtrings, | 
The ſource whence unaffected ſorrow ſprings: 
Oh, direful ſcene !—Oh, heart affecting grief! 
Where can the troubled ocean find relief ! 

Wide and more wide the copious eddies ſwell, 
What pen can reach it? or what Muſe can tell? 
The tears in unavailing torrents flow; 

How frong —how full! how eloquent is woe! 


Such ſtrokes as theſe their filent lectures teach 
Louder than all the ſons of men can preach; 
They ſay, vain man! thy views Heav'n can deride 
With all the glitt'ring pageantry of pride; 

The labour'd work of years can ſoon deſtroy, 


Blaſt all thy hopes, and burſt the bubble joy. 


Triumph- 
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And aim'd at eminence the fatal blow; 
Within th' oblivious tomb the victim laid, 
Where all the viſionary proſpects fade. 


Triumphant Death, oft haſt thou drawn thy bow. 


Adieu! dear ſhade, Adieu !—now time's no more, 


Thy bark's already reach'd the deſtin'd ſhore; 
Tho” ſhort thy paſſage o'er the troubled main, 


How far more bleſs'd than thoſe who there remain; 


The vital movements all their aid forego, 
And the warm ſtreams of life forget to flow : 
No more thy tongue the ſocial hours beguile, 
Raiſe the blythe laugh or inoffenſive ſmile; 
A laſting filence ſeals its ſoft career, 

No more its muſie ſtrikes the liſt' ning ear; 
No more thy lips the flight of time deceive, 
Hid in the gloomy confines of the grave; 
Thy griefs and cares with thee ſecure abide, 
Thy nuptial robes for ever laid aſide; 

Thy beauteous colours fade and die away, 
„Like the calm ſun-ſet of a vernal day:“ 
Nor can the Muſe, thee from obhvion ſcreen, 
Cloſe then, Ah! cloſe the unavailing Scene; 
On this afflicting theme no longer dwell, 
But take a final! ſolemn! ſad! farewell. 
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Who Died of a Fever the 12th Day of the 10th Month, 1781. 
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\ \ THY ſhines the glitt ring tear in ev'ry eye! J 
Why heaves each boſom with a tender gh? A 


Why feels fond Nature the afflicting ſtrife? 

And why this weight upon the ſpriugs of life? 
Death's potent arm hath ſtopp'd the vital More; * 
And Florio, much lov'd Florio is no more: 
Accept, lamented Shade, this humble lay, 

The ooly tribute which my Maſe can pay. 


Born to full Ueber of parts mature, 
Bleſs'd with thoſe charms which all mankind allure, 
Nor pride, nor affectation ſway'd thy mind; 8 20 
But all was affable, ſincere, and king 
No low ignoble paſſion ruPd thy breaſt ; 1 PRA 
Where every ſocial virtue ſtood confeſs'd, 


Warm 


1 
Warm were the generous feelings of thy ſoul, 
While grace and dignity adorn'd the whole; 
Courteous to all, to thy inferiors free, 
And thy Grzar FarTuER's virtues dawn'd in thee; 
Paternal care had watch'd th' expanding flower, 
With cloſe attention from its earlicſt hour; 
How bright the proſpect of thy opening day, 
How clear its morn, and how ſerene its ray; 
So ſmooth the tempting current ſeem'd to flow, 
That ſcarce a ruffling wind was ſeen to blow; 
Launch'don the ſtream, the moments took their flight, 
And time was only bounded by delight; 
Friendſhip's endearing charms enlarg'd the plan, 
Alas what dreams beguile the heart of man; 
For lo! from Heaven a, fatal ſtroke "HEY 
Breaks the fond ties, and the bright viſion ends. 


Thus when a tender Peach Tree's nurs'd with care, 
How freſh its yerdure, to the eye how fair! 
Bleſs'd with the influence of the ſolar rays ; 

The promis'd fruit adorns the loaded ſprays ; 

A ſudden blaſt the blooming plant invades, 
Through its whole trunk the ſubtle poiſon ſpreads; 
Till ſapp'd, its vegetative powers decay: 

And all its bluſhing honours die away, 
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Ye much lov'd Youths, ye Florios of our Age, 
Who juſt are entering on Life's flipp'ry ſtage, » 
Collect yourſelves, with caution look around, 


Beware, nor truſt your feet on dubious ground; 


In Florio's mirror your own- features read, 

So ſhall you profit by the worthy dead ; 

For tho' from virtue's paths blind mortals ſtray; 

All reach Death's Goal, nor ever loſe their way. 

And who to Time, Eternity compares; 

Will find him young, who lives an hundred years ; 

Obſerve what various follies croud life's ſpan; 

How far beneath the dignity of man: 

Shall He, a ray of the Almighty Mind, 

Delve like the mole, always to earth confin'd, 

In ſenſual pleaſures throw his time away, 

Or ſhine, the guady inſect of a day, 

Tis yours, all vice to ſhun, virtue to chuſe, 

And her bleſs'd influence o'er the world diffuſe : 

By your example taught, the ſofter ſex 

Would leave thoſe trifles which their minds perplex; 

Celeſtial cares of earthly toys take place ; 

Fair innocence unvail her ſpotleſs face ; 

Religion would her native charms unfold, 

And virtue flouriſh as in days of old ; 

All would her diQates willingly obey ; 

And Truth her heavenly robes again diſplay. - 
0 
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Ol matchleſs Power,whofram'd the ſpacious earth! 
Who ſpoke this fair creation into birth 1 
At thy Omnifick word the tides, of light ! 
Burſt the vaſt flood-gates ! of primeval Night! 
Aſtoniſh'd Angels! view'd th' amazing flood! 
Relax d their heavenly ſtrains, and gazing ſtood. 
Bright ſhot the glories o'er th* Etherial Plains! 
Thou form'dſt the wond'rous whole, and (till ſuſtains. 
Shall mortals queſtion thy. Almighty Ways? 
As fat above our knowledge as our praiſe 3 | 
Check the bold thought, and till our courſe is run: 
We'll ſay with humble oy” * AR Will be done. 


Farewellz RW os Shade | _ 4 is o'er, 
And never vital breath ſhall wake thee more: 
A waſting fever as a burning flame, '* | | 
Arreſts the current of the purple ſtream ; | 
O'er the ſoft tints a livid paleneſs ſpread, 
Slack grew the nerves, and languid droop'd the wad; 
Death's cold-relentleſs' hand invades the whole, 
And the ſet orbs for ever ceas'd to roll ; 
The pulſe forgot to beat, life ſunk away, 
Like the laſt traces of departing day, 
Laid in the grave, thou reſts ſecure from pain 7 


And life's tempeſtuous billows beat 1 in vain. 
WE T7 N A \ MOURNING REL ATION, . 
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